Without my fauour there is nothyng wonne. 

Many a matter haue i brought at Salt, 

To good conclufion, that fondly was begonne. 

And many a purpofe, bounden Jure and :all 
With wife prouifion, l haue ouercaft. 

Without good happe there may no wit fuffife. 

Better is to be fortunate than wyfe. 

And therefore hath there feme men bene or this, 

My deadly loes and written many a boke, 

To my difprayfe. And other caufe there nys, 

But for me lilt not fiend ly on them lake. 

Thus lyke the fox they fare chat once forfoke, 

The pleafaunt grapes, and gan for to defy them, 
Becaufe he lept and yet could not come by them. 

But let them write theyr labour is in vaync. 

For well ye wote, myrth, honour, and richeue, 

Much better is than penury and payne. 

The nedy wretch that lingcreth in diftreffe. 

Without myne helpe is euer comfortlefle, 

A wery burden odious and loth. 

To all the world, and eke to him felfe both. 

Buc he that by my fauour may afeende, 

To mighty power and excellent degree, 

A common wele to gouerne and defende, 

0 in how blift condicion flandeth he : 

Him felf in honour and felicite, 

And ouer that, may foi ther and increafe, 

A region hole in ioytull reft and peace. 

Now in this poynt there is no more to fay, 

Eche man hath of him felf the gouernaunce. 

Let euery wight than folowe his owne way, 

And he that out of pouertee and mifehaunce. 

Lift for to line, and wyll him felfe enhauncc, 

In wealth and richelTe, come forth and wayte on me. 
And he that wyll be a beggar, let hym be. 

1 ho mas More to them that truft in Fortune. 

THOU that are prowde of honour fhape or kynne, 
i hat hepeft vp this wretched worldes treafure. 
Thy fingers fenned with gold, thy tawny (kynne. 

With trelh apparyle garnifhed out of meafure, 

And weneft to haue fortune at thy pleal’ure. 

Call; vp thync eye, and loke how flipper chaunce, 
llludeth her men with chaunge and varyaunce. 

Sometyme (Tie loketh as louely fayre and bright, 

As goodly Uenus mother of Cupyde. 

She becketh and flic Imileth on euery wight. 

But this chere fayned, may not long abide. 

1 here com th a cloude, and farewell all our pryde. 
Like any ferpent flic beginnah to ('well. 

And looketh as fierce a-, any fury of hell. 

Yet ior all that we brotle men are fayne, 
f K o wretched is our nature and fo blyruie) 

As foone as Fortune lift to laugh agayne, 

W ith fayre cjountenaunce and difceitfull mynde. 

To croucheand knele and gape after thewynde, 

Not one or twayne but thoufandes in a rout, 

Lyke iwarmyng bees come flickeryng her aboute. 

1 hen as a bayte flic bryngeth forth her ware, 

Siluer, gold, riche perle, and precious (lone : 

On whiche the mafed people gale ayd ftare, 

And gape therefore, as dogges doe for the bone. 
Fortune at them laugheth, and in her trone 
Amyd her treafure and waueryng rycheffe, 

Prowdly fee hbucth as lady and emprefie. 

Fail by her fyde doth wery labour ftand, 

Pale fere alfo, and forow all bewept, 

Difdayn and hatred on that other hand. 

Eke reftles watche fro ftepe with trauayle kept, 

His eyes drowfy and lokyng as he ftept. 

Before her flandeth daunger and enuy, 
blattery, dyfceyt, mfehkfe and tiranny. 

About her commeth all the world to begge. 

He afketb lande, and he to pas would brync, 
i his toye and that, and all not worth an egge : 

-f !e would in loue profper aboue all thyng : 

Hekneletli downe and would be made a kyn*^ : 

Fie forceth not io he may money haue. 

Though all the worlde a ccbmpt hym for a knaue. 

Lo thus ye fee diuers heddes, diuers wittes. 

Fortune alone as diuers as they ail, 


Vnftablc here and there among them flittes : 

And at auenture downe her gifees fail, 

Catch who 1b may flic throwct.h great and final! 

Not to all men, as commeth fonne qr deux. 

But tor the moft part, all among a iewe. 

And yet her brotell giices long rnaj not Lift. 

1 Ic that feegaue them, loketh prowde and hye. 

She whirlth about and pluckth away as faft, 
Andgeueth them to an other by and by. 

And thus from man to man continually. 

She vfeth to geue and take, and Oily tofle, 

One man to wynnyng of an others loflc. 

And when fhe robbeth one, down goth his pryde. 
Fie wepeth and way lech and curfcth her full fere. 

But he that receueth it, on that other iyde, 

Is glad, and bleftlf her often tyroes therefore. 

Butin a whyle when the loueth hym no more. 

She glydeth from hym, and her giices to. 

And he her curieth, as other fooles do, 

Alas the folyfh people can not ccafe, 

Ne voyu her trayne, tyll they the harme do fide. 
About her alway, befely they preace. 

But lord how he doth thynk hym felf full wele. 

That may fet once his hande vppon Iter whele. 

He iioldeth faft: but vpward as he fiieih. 

She whippet h her whele about, and there he Iyeth. 

Thus fell Julius from his mighty power. 

Thus fell Darius the worthy ky’ngot Perfe. 

Thus fell Alexander the great conquerour. 

Thus many mo then I may well reherfe. 

Thus double fortune, when flic ly ft re u erf,? 

Her flipper fauour iro them that m her truft, 

She flecth her wey and leyeth them in the dull. 

She fodeiniy enhaunceth them aloft. 

And fodeynly mifeheueth all the flocke. 

The head that late lay eafdy and Su'd loft. 

In ltede of p lows Iyeth after on the blocke. 

And yet alas the moift cruell proude mocke: 

The deynty mowth that ladyes kifild haue, 

Site bryngeth in -the cafe to kyftc a knaue. 

In chaungyng of her courfe, the chaunge feewth this, 
\' p ilartth a knaue, and downe there faith a knight, 

I lie beggar ryche, and the rye he man pore is. 

Hatred is turned to leue, loue to defpyght. 

This is her fport, thus proueth ftte her myght. 

Great bofte fhe maketH yf one be by her power, 
Welchy and wretched both within an howre, 

Pouertee that ol her giltes wyi nothing take, 

Wyth mery chere, looked) vppon die prete. 

And leech how fortunes houfhold goeth to wrakc. 

Fall. by her ftandech the wyfe Socrates. 

Arnftippus, Pythagbral, and many a Jefe. 

Of olde philolophers. And ekeagaynfl c he fonne 
Bekythh m poore Diogenes in his tonne. 

With her is By as, whole countrey iapkt defence, 
And whylom of dieir foes ftode fo in dout. 

That eche man haftely gan to cary thence. 

And afkcd hym why he nought carycd out. 

I here quod he all myne with me about : 

\V ifedom he ment, not fortunes brotle fees. 

For nought he counted his that he might keie. 

Heraclitus eke, Jyfl felow fhip to kepe 
With glad pouertee, i >emocritus alfo : 

Of which the lyril cun neuer ceafe but were, 

1 o lee how thick the bl., nded people go, 

V- ith labour great to purchafe care and wo. 

1 hat other laugheth to lee the fooiy (h apes, 

Howe earneftly they walk about theyr capes. 

Of this poore fedt, it is comen vlage, 1 
Onely to take that nature may fuftayne, 

B an i firing cleaneall other furplufage, 

Fhey be content, and ol nothyng complayne. 

No nygarde eke is ot his good fo fayne. 

But they more pleafure haue a thoufande foiue. 

Hie iecrete draughtes ot nature to behokle. 

Set fortunes fervauntes by them and ye wujl, 

I hat one is free, that other euer thrall, ’ 

1 hat one content, that other neuer full, 
l hat one in lbretye, that other tyke to (all. 
yho lyll to aduile them bothe, parievue he fh.nl, 

As great difference between them as we fee. 

Betwixte wretched nes and felicite. 


Nowe 




ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 


Nowe haue I Ihewcd you boihe : thefe whichc ye tyft. 
Stately fortune, or humble pouertee : 

That is to fay, nowe Iyeth it in y°ur fyft» 

To take here bondage, or tree hbertee. 

But in thys poynte and ye do after me. 

Draw you to fortune, and laooui ha t p , 

TL: ye thynke yooe felfe to well at eale 
And fyrft vppon the louely Iball fee fmile, 

And frendly On the call her wandering eyes. 

Embrace the in her armes, and mi a vvhy e. 

Put the and kept the in a looks paradile . 

And foorth with all what fo thou iyft deui.e. 

She wyll the grauiit it liberally parhappes . 

But for all that beware of alter clappes. ^ ^ 

Recken you neuer of her fauoure lure » 

Yc may in clowds as eafily trace an hare. 

Or in drye lande caufe fillies to endure, 

And make the burnyng tyre his heate to Ipare, 

And all thys worl te in compace to fortare. 

As her to make by cralc or engine liab 
That of her nature is euer variable. 

Serue her day and nyght as reuerently, 

Vppon thy knees as any leiuaunt may, 

And in conclufion, that thou (halt wmne thereby 
Shall not be worth thy fervyce 1 ddre fay. 

And looke yet what feegeueth the co day, 

With labour wonne fee Hull happly to morow 
pluck k agayne out of thyne lunde with forow. 

Wherefore yf thou in lurctye lyft to llande. 

Take pouerties parte and let prowde fortune go* 
Receyue nothyng that commeth irom her hande . 

Loue maner and vertue : they be onely tho. 

Whiche double fortune may not take the fro. 

Then rnayll thou boldly defye her turnyng chaunce : 
She can the neyttrer hynder nor auaujicc* 

But and thou wylt nedcs medic with her treafure, 
Trull not therein, and fpende ic liberally. 

Beare the not proude, nor take notout ot meafuic. 
Bylde not thyne houfe on heyth vp in the (kye. 

None falleth farre, but he that climbeth hye. 
Remember nature fent the hyther bare. 

The gyftes of fortune count them borowed ware. 

Thomas More to theta that feke Fortune. 
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H O fo delyteth to prouen and afiay, 

Of waveryng fortune the vncertaync lot. 

If that the aunfwerc pleafe you not alway, 

Blame ye not me : for I eommaunde you not, 

Fortune to truft, and eke full well ye wot, 

I haue of her no brydle in my Eft, 

She renntth bole, and turneth where file lyft. 

The rollyng dyfe in whome your luckc doth ftaride, 
With whole vnhappy chaunce ye be fo wroth. 

Ye knowe your feite came neuer in myne hande. 

Lo m this ponde be iyfee and frogges both. 

Call in your nettc : but be you liete or lothe, 

Hold you content as fortune lyft affyne : 
f or it is your owne ilfeyng and not myne. 

And though in one chaunce fortune you offend. 
Grudge not there at, but beare a mery lace. 

In many an other fhe fhall it amende. 

There is no manne fo farre out oi her grace, 

But hefomeryme hath comfort and folace : 

Ne none agayne fo farre foorth in her fauour. 

That is full i'atisfyed with her behauiour. 

Fortune is ftately, lblemne, prowde, and hye : 

And rychefTe geueth, to haue feruyee therefore. 

The nedy begger catcheth an halfpen y : 

Some manne a thoutande pounde, feme leffe feme more 
But for all that fhe kepeth euer in ilore, 

From euery manne feme parcell of his wyll, 

That he may pray therfore and ferue her ftyll. 

Some manne hath good, but children hath he none. 
Some man hatli both, but he can get none health. 
Some hath ai thre, but vp to honours trone, 

Can he not crepe, by no maner ot ftelth. 

To feme fhe lendeth, children, ryches, we 1 the. 
Honour, woorfeyp, and reuevence all hys lyfe : 

But yet (lie pyncheth hym with a fhrewde wyfe. 

T hen for almuch as it is fortunes guyfe, 

To graunt no manne all thyng that he wyll axe, 


But as her felfe lyft order and deuyfe, 

Doth euery manne his parte diuide and tax* 

I countayle you eche one teuife vp your packes. 

And take no thyng at all, or be content. 

With fuche rewarde as fortune hath you lent. 

All thynges in this boke that ye ftiail rede, 

Otoe as > e lyft, there ihall no ma.me you byrde, 

Them to bdeue, as furely as your crede. 

But notwithftandyng certes in my mynde, 

I durft well fwere, as true ye feat! them lynde, 

In euery poynt eche anfwere by and by. 

As are the iudgementes ol aftronomye. 

The Defcripcion of Richard the thirds. 

ICHARDE the third fonne, of whom we nowe 
entreate, was in witte and courage cgall with either 
of them, in bodye and proweife farre vndpr them bothe, 
little of flatuie, ill fet u red of limmes, croke backed, 
his left fhoulder much higher than his right, hard ia- 
uoured of vifage, and inch as is in Hates called wai lye, 
in other men ne other wile, he was malicious, wrath full, 
enuious, and from afore his birth, euer frowardc. It is 
for trouth reported, that the duches his mother had lb 
much a doe in her trauaile, that fliee coulde not bee de- 
liuered of hym vneutte : and that bee came into the 
worlde with the Feete forwarde, as menne bee borne out- 
warde, and (as the fame runneth; alfo not vntothed, 
whither menne of hatred reporte aboue the trouthe, or 
dies that nature chaunged her courfe in hys beginninge, 
whiche in the courfe of his lyfe many thinges vnnatu- 
rallye committed. None euill captaine was hee in the 
v/arre, as to whiche his difpoficion was more metely then 
for peace. Sundrye victories hadde hee, and femme- 
time ouenhrowes, but neuer in defaulte as for his owne 
parfone, either oi hardinelTe or poly tike order, free was 
hee called of dyfpence, and femme what aboue hys 
power liberall, with large giftes hee get him vnftedfafte 
frendefhippe, for whiche hee was fain to pil and fpoyle 
in other places, and get him lied tall hatred. Flee was 
dole and Iecrete, a deepe dillimuler, lowlye of countey- 
rmtnce, arrogant of heart, outwardly courppinable 
where he inwardely hated, not letting to kifie whome 
hee though te to Icy 1 1 : difpitious and cruel!, not tor euill 
will alway, but after for ambition, and either for the 
furetie c>r encreafe ot his efface. Frende and ioo was 
muclie what indifferent, where his aduauntage grew, he 
fpared no mans deathc, whole life withftoode his pur- 
pofe. Fie ftewe with ins owne handes king Henry the 
fixe, being prilbner in the Tower, as menne constantly 
faye, and that without com man ndemens or knowdedge 
of the king, whiche woulde vndoubtedly yf he had in- 
tended that thinge, haue appointed that boocherly of- 
fice, to feme ocher then his owne borne brother. 

Somme wife menne alfo' weene, that his drift couertly 
conuayde, lacked not in helping furth his brother of 
Clarence to his death : whiche hee refilled openly, how- 
beit fomwhat (as menne deme; more faintly then he 
that wer hartely minded to his vvelth. And they that 
thus deme, think that he long time in king Edwardes 
life, forethought to be king in that cafe the king his 
brother (whole life hee looked that cuil dyete fhoulde 
fhorten; feoulde happen co dece.de (as in deck he did) 
while his children wer yonge. And thei deme, that 
for thys intente he was gladde of his brothers death the 
duke ot Clarence, whole life mull nedes haue hindered 
hym fo entendynge, whither the fame duke of Clarence 
hadde kepte him true to hi-, nephew the yonge king, or 
enterprifed to be kyng him felfe. But of al "this pointe, 
is there no certaintie, and whofo diuineth vppon cop- 
ieblures, maye as wel ftiote to fane as to fhoi t. How 
beit this haue f by credible informacion learned, that 
the felfe nightc in v.hiche kynge Edwarde died, one 
Myillebrooke longc ere mornynge, came in greate ha lie 
to the houle ot one Pottyer dWellyng in Reddecroffe 
ftrete without Crepulgate : and when he was with haftye 
rappyng quickly lecten in, hee feewed vnto Pottyer that 
kynge Edwarde was departed. By my trouthe manne 
quod Pottier then wyll my mayfter the duke of Glou- 
celler bee kynge. What caufe hee hadde feo to thynke 
hardeit is to laye, why ther hee being toward him, anye 
t ynge knewe tliat liee fuche thynge purpoled, or other- 
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